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send I you.'3 Do not think that the hardships
of missionary life are over. The Boxer Uprising
and the persecutions of the past may not return,
but the spirit of sacrifice and the call of suffering
will abide.

As exemplifying this sacrificial spirit of all
missionary life and work, let us think of those
who have gone before and remember that we
must follow in their train. The writer stood
under that historic tree in Tai Yuan-fu, Shansi,
where thirty-eight missionaries were killed in
the Boxer Uprising. On that fateful day,
July 9, 1900, the entire company of missionaries,
consisting of twenty-six Protestants and twelve
Roman Catholics, were dragged by the soldiers
through the streets before the Governor's yamen,
or residence. On their arrival the Governor
shouted the order " Kill them." The first to
fall was the English Baptist missionary, Mr.
Farthing. His wife clung to him, but he gently
put her aside, and walked quietly to the soldiers,
knelt before them with bowed head, and received
the death-blow. The other men followed one
by one. The Governor, becoming impatient,
ordered Ms soldiers to fall upon the remaining
missionaries. They were cut down and hacked
to pieces. Mrs. Farthing held the hands of her
children, who clung to her, but she was dragged
away and beheaded, as were the children. Last